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The harbour-bar was clear as glass.
So smoothly it was strewn !
And on the bay the moonlight lay,
And the shadow oftJie moon.

The rock shone bright, the kirk no less,
That stands above the rock :
The moonlight steeped in silentness
The steady weathercock.

The Mariner was home, and the Pilot, the Pilot's
boy, and the Hermit, received him. He was under a
curse, however, for the rest of his life, and at intervak
a " woeful agony " forced him to travel from land to
land, finding a hearer for his tale.

3

Kubla Khan came to Coleridge in a dream. He had
been ill, in the summer of 1797, and slept for three
hours in his chair. On waking he found that he re*
membered two or three hundred lines of the poem he
had been dreaming. He began to write them down. A
" person on business from Porlock " interrupted him;
and when Coleridge was left alone again, he found that
the rest of his precious vision had escaped him.

Here are the first and last stanzas that he preserved.
Not even Coleridge himself could explain them !

In Xanadu did Kubla Khan
A stately pleasure-dome decree:
Where Alph, the sacred river, ran
Through caverns measureless to man
Down to a sunless sea.